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not know what the relevant documents were. As to
his logic, more anon, in our text.
Mr. Peter Alexander, in turn, is capable de tout.
Greatly daring, under the imprimatur of Professor
A. W. Pollard, he has assured his startled readers
that the famous phrase of Greene about " his Tiger's
heart " can only mean " his absurd line about the
tiger's heart/' The dazed reader, who knows the
literary practice of Greene and the taste of the Eliza-
bethan theatre, is thus forced to perceive that Mr.
Alexander knows nothing of either, though Professor
Pollard, who distrusts all literary connoisseurship
save his own and that of the deceased Dowden and
Furmvall, editorially endorses the absurdity.
These things, to put it flatly, are really not seemly
in Academic discourses. Granted that most people
are as blissfully uninformed as Professor Abercrombie
and Mr. Alexander, an Academy lecturer should
possess a little more scholarly knowledge than an
average reviewer. Ignorance leaks out, and the
knowledge of it may make the judicious grieve, to
say nothing of possible giggling in Gath. Metro-
politan peculiarities of manner are venial in com-
parison with vivacious incompetence.
The object, then, of the present respectful preface
is to suggest to our honoured body so styled that
Academies should sometimes have an eye to their
theoretic function, even where they have Funds to
administer. There is the plain danger that they may
make the Institution itself look ridiculous even to
worldly eyes, to say nothing of the profane. The